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E was a yong knight bozne in the Weff, 'V\2 To ſecke ſome Demſell faire and bzight, 


that led a ſingle life, that might his mind centent, 
And fo ts marr he thought it beſt { 
becauſe he lack a wife. TAnd as he thzough Briſtol! Towne did ride, 
; | Fu 5 in a fine windew of Glaffe, 
And on a dap he him bethonght, e A gallant Creature te elplte, 


us he fate at elene, in the Clement where ur was 


bught, | 9 0 
with lame pong pꝛectp one. . Pis heart then tangbe his ſorignt to lea 


F as lane es bo her (ay 
That inck,olas. (qnoth te haue J 2%; Be vato ber bis mind otd ;oake, 
to live ihne vy my; leite ? Ne compel'd by Cupids abo 


7 


Conld 5 {is one of faire brautp, "3; : 
3 would not Nticke fo; peike. 5 Faire Maid qnoth he. eng may yon ae, 
95 8 A and your bobp Chjft ſaue and lee 


Ob, bon L ane thoagb vere (6 poze, Fine þand2eb Crownes 5 will yan give, 


About der notes tet: Ft to let pour loue on me 
J habe enovch, and as ke no moze, SE 
to ſhe will me affca. G N 2 Though J am fatre, gd che, in ſome lezt, 


Witd that bis man he then dis call 


| pet am J tender of age, 
8 And want the coorteſte of tbe Coutl, 


that nete diito him ftaio, to be a peng Bnights Page. 
To whom be (one vafolded all, 2 <4 | | ah he 
and vnto him he lald, +2 pege, thou gallant Dame,quot) ſhe. 


I meage thze not to make; 
Come laddle me wy milke white ®teed, =, Bot it thou laue me. as J lnb the. 
that J may a Hing ride, 2 foz my Bzidt A will thee take. 

To get lome bana Lalle with ſpeed, Dot | | 
whom { may make mp Bzive, 5 If honeſtly von meane,quoth 6, 
| ) that J map truſt your we“; 
On boz!ebacke monnted this gallant young e ors to commans 4 ill Wil, | 


and tu try pis fats he went, (Vaigpt, . at bed and che at 283): 


K, 


ks 


y \ 


| 


T pen he led her by the lilly wbite hand. Full fttœne we 
bp and downe a Garden greene, 5 


1 * 


What th ep did, 3 cannot voderſtand, 85 22 
noz What palled them betweene. 1 3 956 bow cau poa thts denp? 
3 i 
UAhea be ta her bad told his mind, Me It (quoth be)mp gold Ring gaue, 
and done what he thought beſt, to the, as to mp friend, 
His fozmer pzomiſes ſo kind, I 7 Theg muſt not thinke J meane te haus 
bs turned to a Jeſt. br thee till mp like doth end. 
2 
Het he gane ta her a Ning of gold, bins Noz do Tmeane fo take foz my wiſe, 
's keep as her one lite: 2 1 aLalle that is lo meane, 


And ſato, that in ſhozt time he would, * That ſhai biſcteuit me all my life, 
A WS 


tome and make her his wite. 2 and all my kinvzed cleane, 

Then mounted be b onhis Std, Ll Qnoth che kalle Anigbt, why didſt then thei 
and rode from the Damſell bꝛigbt, = pPiocure my cacribzow, 

Dayiog be would fetch her with ſpa, ans! Dy, now lee that kaithlelle mer, 


vut he fozget it quite. % will wears, pet meane not (0. 


When fitæue weeks were come and gone, . Now may r line from topes exiids, 
ide Raight came riding bp, 4 a like a bird kept in a Cage, 

To whom the Lalle with grieuous maane, Ars Foz (am fifteen werls gene with child; 
did thus lament and cry. Sei aud but keuctecn peares 2f age. 


| | 992 
Sir Bnigbt, remember poor vow q uoth che 22 Forewel, lare wel, hon falthteſſe Binght, 


that pou to me dis lap, - fith thou wilt me f 
{lt me fozfane 
Wit! child alas, you have gotten vie, A Oh yeavens grant at! Waldens bzight, 
and you can it not denap. by me map warning tage. 


r 
Do 12 yſt then be, qusth he faire Flow 2 
de, ee, When as the Knight! did hear 
and the cyuld be none of mine, ' I poze IA * - ” 


Yn!r oe thay canf tel! me the houre, in It mou'd his beart and quickly hs 
and amt ts me the time. made hera Kp gap. 
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Duing moztall, 
Inloue Jhereerhozt all 
in that eſtate: 
L oue is waſting. 


But enerlaſting 


is womens hate. 
Ahr then line pe, 
Oz wherefoze al waies giue ye 
vont teaxes and pzayers 
To fond woman, 
Thoſe minde, ſo common, 
reſpeasno teares. 
Shberul'd, and be aduis'd 
by one hath ſetne them, 
by one hath knowne them, 
by one hath found them 
And their loues ſo ſmall, 
Foz what mult parted be, 
To me is nought at all. 


Onte J loued, | 
2-ut theuſand times haue pzoned 
a curions Faire, ; 
Helens feature 
Btare s this coy creature, 
and Venus hapze. 
Cutud dandling, 
Ver fender bzeaffs handling, 
vetu ixt them lyes. 
Þ one purſned, 
The moe J viewed, 
loue moꝛe did riie, 
She did fed me with delay, 
and ſwoꝛe to haue me, 
not once to leaue me, 
but vo d te loue me, 
With the like reſpec, 
W hen the another Swet-hart 
Setter did aflec, 


An ineonſtant Female. 
With a reward for her diſdaine in equalitie: 


Printed at London for Francis Cones: 


To the ſame tupe. 


635g Uoid of ſozrow 
A patience pure I bozrow, 


| 
=5 and wait the time: 
EX) Sheneglecfull, 
— Ok ſome reſpeafull, 
2 doth let me pine. 
Aoue increaſed, 
But could not de relealed, 


— the moe I ſne, 


a 8 vngratefull, 
To me turnes hatefull 
falſe, faire, vntrue: 
2 Spend J love, oz time ol feares, 
J am negleced, 
22 8 not once relpected, 
8275 but quite rt iected, 
ED! And can nothing gaine, 
But falſe diſembling loue, 
ES Oꝛ fend to loue in vaine. 
Þ 356) Now a Troylus : 
A 3 ilmult line, pet toylefle 
== of Creſica: 
Loue's miſtaken 
— And J fozſaken, ; 
am left foz ape: 
Faire ſhe fed me, 
Untill my Daphoc fled me, 
8 25 Withſwifteft wings: 
xg Faire ſhe p:8ued, 


< Butfalſe ſhe loned, 
CD ſo Syzens fings 


true, 


But now my Lone hath pꝛoued in 


dildaining pitty, 
23%) tooneſo witty, 
lle ing this ditt: 
(>x5 Thus the note (hall ſound, 
alſe-hcarted fickle Paldes 
RS Are better loſt then found. 
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A Lone-ſick maids ſong, lately beguild, | 
By arun-away Louer that left her with Childe, 
To the tune of, In Melton on a day. 


The trees can witnelle well, 


A las and well away, 
that ere J trod on ground 
To ſec this hapleſſe dap, 


wherein ſuch griefes abound, 


Alas J cannot floepe, 
my iopes are cleane exilde: 
X cans? choſe but weepe, 
becauſe 4 was begiitto, 


a» ww 


hen J oſhald take the meat, 


that ould my [iſe luſtaine: 
There ts nothing that I cat, 

but aggrauates my pane, 
Oh, fic on him whoſe derde 


But ſith no words will ſerue, 
my pꝛiup griete and paine: to counteruaile thine act: 
Theſe Rocks and ſtones can tell And that thou doeſt deſerue, 
the loꝛrowes J lub ſtaine hell tozments fog thy fact. 
My meate is hawes and hips, J will hoid me content, 


my dꝛeinke is water cleare: 
Naught els my tender lips, 
haue taſted this halfe peare. 


O whelpe of Tigers bꝛode, 


could ſt thou finde in thy hart, 


Ulith her that did the god, 
to play fo lewde a part. 
Woe lvozth me poꝛe woman, 


both cauſe me thus co:mp'aine that did the alwates helpe, 


Py heart within doth blade, 


wi h \£2r0w griefe and paine. b;cught fogth is bad a help. 


Ih, enill might he thziue, 
that ſpoil'd me ob my health: 
Lhe crue ſt wzetch altue, 
bath me vndone by ſtealth, 
Foz where z liu da main, 
a maiden in god fame, 
Ye hath me now betrapde, 
and bꝛeught me vnto ſhame, 


£7 maidenhead is loft, 
oh curſed bethe hower: 
When he that lou'dme moſt; 


ſhould ſeeke me to deflower. 


22W am Igreat with childe, 
as great as J map ade: 
Vethat hath me beguiid, 
away is gone me kro. 
And left mehere 


eee 


le! alone, 
within this deſart place: 
To waile ans make mp moane, 
O moll diſtrelled caſe. 
hat chall ot me betide, 
none but the Lozd doth know: 
He that thould be my guide, 
hach {cit me here in woe, 


$32 vindes relound my crpes, 
within the Miters eares: 
That ge with watryeyes, 
may ſhed his b2inith teares. 
To waile the late done deve. 
that he committed haue: 
Ds elſe to come with ſpeede, 
me babe and me to faue- 


And curſed be the Dam, 


Thou haaſt me at thp call, 
as hawo kes are at the lure: 
Gy lelte, my gods and all, 
and what J might pꝛocure. 
Thou haoſt it at thy ncede, 
3 neuer ſaꝑd the nav, 
To ſtand the cught in ſide, 
6; helpe the any wap, 


And now thou doeſt requite, 
this laue I beare to tha: 

with deadip deep? diſpite, 
as now 1 plainelp ſe, 

To leaue me comloꝛtleſle, 
my ͤlunleſſe ſtateto rue: 

Thou canſt not lap no leſſe, 

but thou half veu vatrue. 


lde woꝛth the time that A 
gaue credit to thy woꝛds: 
Foz nom Jplatnelp trie, 
tho buſhes gin'ſt foʒ biłds. 
Ac woꝛth thoſe fained teares 
which thou haſt often ſpent : 


They bought mein the pers 


which make me now lament. 


O would to God I had 


not kno wne thy pertur'd face: 


I might haue then bene glad, 
where now I reape alalle. 

Foz à did neuer offend, 
befoꝛe that time with the; 

Noz neuer did intend, 
tolpot my chaſtity. 


fi:1 th:t J breathe imp laſt: 
I caimot now beiuent, 
the thing is done and paſte 


Pe maides be warnd by m2, 

let ne ſuch corging mates, 
pot pont virginttio, 

Up any fub'ill teates. 
Leaſt in the ende you lr”, 

and ſing as now 5 dor: 
Alas and well a wap, 

we are veguilod to. 


Conſider woꝛds are winde, 
oz of ſmall fozce at lea(t: 
And men ate moft vnkinde, 
I ſpcake probacum eſt, 
There is no truoch in men, 
the beſt is all to had: 
Khao truſts their dealings then 
AI hold them wozſe than may. 


TAho trufts to rotten bonghes 
Gall failerc rhev bewaies ? 
TAhso crevites kapned vowes: 
are ſoneſt bꝛought to care. 
Py ſelfe map iuſiin lar. 
I pꝛon'dit to my paine: 
J ncuer ſaw the dap. 
but wozds 4 DEDs were fwain 


And thus to end my ſong, 
J with pou all beware, 
And of the flattering tongue, 
to haue aſpeciail care. 
» Keepe well your honcſt name, 
as the apple of your c7e, 
Do ſhall pour laſting fame. 
remaine etcriia'ly. 
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